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French nobility at foreign Courts; and far from confirm-
ing the high opinion which it has always gained for its
generosity, far from being characterized by that frank
and loyal spirit of ancient chivalry, which led it on to
honor and glory, this vile and infamous production can-
not but inspire the strongest prejudice against a people
at once polite, natural, complaisant, and quick to famil-
iarize itself wherever it finds an opportunity of displaying
its wit, or of captivating hearts by the charm of that
sociability which distinguishes it from the other European
nations.

<(<This work, in two volumes, is entitled: <( The Secret
History of the Court of Berlin; or, Correspondence of a
French Traveler, from the month of July, 1786, until
the ipth January, 1787. Posthumous work, 1789;)} with-
out the naine,s of either author or printer, or the place
where printed.

<(<This title would seem to indicate that the author was
no longer in existence, and that the ' work was therefore
published without his knowledge or consent; but suppos-
ing, as the title-page states, that the Secret History is the
result of observations made by a writer who had ceased
to exist, if it has taken two entire years to print and
distribute a work of this nature, is it not obvious that
the publisher is even more culpable than the author, since
he has given publicity to a correspondence written under
the seal of confidence, and which, therefore, was never
intended to become a means of defamation, or to supply
food for the scandal mongers ?

<( * The period at which this Secret History commences
will be forever memorable in the annals of Germany.
The short space of time which it includes was full of
events likely to affect the policy of many a monarchy.
Frederick II., whose name alone was sufficient to pre-
serve that balance of power which assured to Europe
general peace and happiness, Frederick still reigned; but
this Prince was fast declining, and his power and fame,
which did not abandon him during life, seemed to await
him even at the tomb.

<( (It was at this moment that the self-styled <( Voyageur
fran$ai$^ endeavored to ingratiate himself with the
